GEORGE THE THTCD
which George was terribly afraid. When he was a young man
his fat uncle Cumberland had warned him not to take ' liberties
with his belly/
The Court was longer in Weymouth than usual that summer,
and it was October before George deemed that he was well
enough to return to London. Even then he was aware that he
must be careful. On October 24th he wrote to Bishop Hurd:
Sea-bathing has had its usual success with me, and in truth it was
never more necessary, for the severe fever I had the last winter left
many unpleasant sensations. These, I have every reason to say, by
the blessing of the Almighty, are nearly removed. I am forced to
be very careful, and to avoid every thing of fatigue, either of mind
or body, but feeling I am gradually gaining ground. The next
week will be rather harassing as I must open the Session of Parlia-
ment, and attend the ceremonies in consequence; but I shall return
every day to Kew, that I may be more quiet.
while the king had been lying ill the Addington Ministry
had been hard at work trying to compose the quarrel between
Great Britain and France. The country clamoured eagerly for
peace; and the Government tried to do what all Governments
must try to do when ending war, make a peace with honour.
It was not an easy task; for although the French were as eager
for peace as the British, they were in a strong position to dictate
hard terms for any British Government to accept. Out of the
welter of blood and suffering in France there had arisen a lust
for conquest, which Napoleon Bonaparte had with dire con-
sequences in Europe turned to his own advantage. In 1796 and
1797 this brilliant young Corsican soldier had with the aid of an
enthusiastic army of ragged Frenchmen conquered northern Italy.
In 1798 he had gone to Egypt, with the intention of winning his
way to India, where he would challenge British power and atone
for the disasters which had overtaken French arms in that country
during the Seven Years' War. His plan miscarried, but his luck
still held, and in 1799 he found himself virtually ruler of the
ancient realm of France. In 1800 by his dashing victory at
Marengo he had again humbled the proud Habsburgs; and in
the following year he had realized one of the cherished ambitions
of Louis XTV—the Rhine as one of France's frontiers.
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